BARBADOS, HONOLULU,, FIJI AND NEW
of them cried when the day was over, and there were groups
of wondering Maoris outside his hotel, staring up at his
window, long into the night. Next day many of them walked
in the streets with postcards of their new hero pinned to their
clothes.
Eight thousand Maoris danced for him, against the back-
ground of Lake Rotorua, shining like polished steel. The
brown men sauntered into the arena, wearing their gorgeous
feather mats. They carried big jade ornaments and their heads
were decorated with plumes. They beat the earth with their
naked feet and the women lashed the ground with green
branches. They danced until they were tired—the dances of
peace and the dances of war. Then one old man came forward
with a great mat made of a million kiwi feathers. This was
placed about the Prince's shoulders.
From Rotorua the Prince travelled south, through the
pasture country and over the great mountains, to Wellington.
Here was none of the spaciousness of Canadian life. New
Zealand seemed to be a prosperous, gracious little country,
sedately British and asking no more of the world than to be
told that it was "just like England/' The Prince found people
who spoke affectionately of the countries from which their
grandparents came: they showed him the few objects which
had been carried across the world in the windjammers of one
hundred years ago; the old prints, the clocks and the pictures, be-
cause these were their tangible bonds with the parent England.
In Taranaki he walked where Charles Armitage Brown landed
in the 'forties, carrying with him the pencil portrait he had
made of Keats, who was his friend. In Wellington he was told
the story of Alfred Domett, Browning's friend, who went to
New Zealand and wrote the first considerable verses owing
their inspiration to the Maori people.
New Zealand did not present any subtle problems of race
for the Prince; nor was he disturbed by any undercurrents of
political discontent. His smile, his graciousness and his inde-
fatigable interest, were enough to satisfy all who saw him.
In  almost  every  town   some  little  episode  relieved   the
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